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EDGAR AND CONSTANTIA. 


(Concluded from page 178._) 


THE voice of the fair recluse was 
> tor choaked by emotion ; she hid her face 
in her veil and wept, while my tears 
flowed in sympathy with the lovely 
mourner. Repressing her agitation, she 
wiped away the pearly drops and pro- 
ceeded ———"* Their vessel had not been 
inany days out of port, when a British 
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closed, a faint smile played for a mo- 
ment on his pallid lip, he grasped De- 
lamore’s hand closer, murmured, “ We 
have conquered; I die content!’ and 
expired. 


His request was fulfilled. When the 





| tidings of his death reached me, no 


sigh, no tear, came to relieve my an- 
guish. I sat some time in silent agony, 
then fell lifeless.on the ground. I was 
conveyed to my chamber, and for many 





frigate bore down upon them. The 


months no ray of reason visited my be- 





brave tars instantly made seb ome 
for the engagement. ‘The battle com- 
menced ; long was victory doubtful ; 
my Edgar performed prodigies of va- 
lour; he was foremost in the action, 


nighted mind. At length I recover- 
ed my senses only to bewail my ir- 
reparable loss) My mother, whose 
constitution was very delicate, sunk 





inspiriting his men, and calling tothem 
to remember that they were Ameri- 
cans. While thus employed a fatal 
ball entered his breast; he sunk on the 
deck. In an instant he was raised and 
carried below.—The surgeon examin- 
ed his wound ; his beloved friend lieu- 


tenant Delamore who had also been| 


wounded was at his side. Edgar took 
his hand, and in faultering accents said, 
“Delamore, a few moments will ter- 
Minate my existence. By our mutual 
friendship I conjure you to comply 
with my last request. Do not allow 
# me to be consigned to the deep, but 
convey my remains to Constantia.— 
Tell her that her loved image inspired 
me in the conflict; and while dying, 
my last thoughts, my last prayers, were 
for my country and Constantia.” He 
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sank exhausted on the pillow; at that 
Moment the joyful cry of “ victory!” 
rung through the vessel. His eyes un- 


under the fatigue of attending me, and 
the grief my situation caused her; and 
during my illness had been consigned 
to the “ mansion of rest.” I regained 
my reason only soon enough to see my 
father follow his regretted wife to the 
grave. 

I had now no calls of duty to attend : 
I resolved to dedicate the remainder of 
my life to solitude, where I could uin- 
interrupted cherish the dear remem- 
brance of my Edgar. I converted the 
whole of my property into cash; and 
having in happier days often admired 
this sequestered spot, I purchased the 
ground, built this cottage, and having 
erected this monument as a tribute to 
the memory of my hero, I reserve only 
enough of my fortune to procure me 
the comforts of life, and devote the re- 
mainder to charitable purposes. I have 
resided here nearly two years. The 
first bursts of anguish have been suc- 
ceeded by a calm melancholy ; I bend 
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, in resignation to my lot, and find the | deviate from it, is an odd mortdl, , 


slow but powerful hand of time, and//humourist ; void of all just feeling 
the never failing comforts of religion} taste, or elegance. This fashion cop. 
the surest palliatives of grief. I con-}tinues in the full exercise of its tyranny 
sider my separation from Edgar but|| for a few years or months ; when ap. 
temporary, and look forward with de-|j other, perhaps still more whimsical an 
light to the hour when my spirit shall | unmeaning, starts into being, and depo. 
quit this world to seek my Edgar’s mses it ; all are then instantly astonished 
the realms of bliss. Yes, my adored} that they ever could have been pleased, 
love ; we shall one day meet, never to/} even for a moment, with any thing » 
part again.” : tasteless, barbarous, and absurd. The 

A sweet serenity overspread her love-|| revolutions in dress only, which have 
ly countenance; her eyes sparkling} taken place within the last two centu. 
with celestial brilliance, were raised to||ries, afford ample illustrations of this 
Heaven ; her white hands clasped on jremerk 3 and itis not the least ex. 
her bosom. She knelt beside the tomb, || traordinary circumstance in these re. 
and prayed in silence. Arising from || volutions, that they have been the most 
her knees, she dried the tear that trem-|j violent, sudden and extravagant, in the 
bled on her cheek, and silently led the personal decorations of that part of the 
way to the cottage. I found the guide} species, which, having most natural, 
waiting, and the horses in readiness.—|jhas least need of artificial charms; 
Cynthia had now thrown her “ silver which is always most decorated when 
light on tower and tree’;” I respectful-|j least adorned ; and which, as it ad. 
ly pressed the hand of my lovely hos-} dresses its attractions to the primordial 
tess to my lips, mounted my horse and / sentiments and innate affections of man, 
pursued my journey, musing on the would, it might reasonably be suppos- 








mournful narrative I had heard. ed, never have attempted to increase Bi} 
Rosa.\| them by distortion and disguise. Yet 
—1— ~ fiart has has been wearied, and nature 
psiinnees ransacked ; tortures have been endur- 


ed, and health sacrificed ; and all to 


There is scarcely any subject in enable this lovely part.of creation to 


which men differ more, than concern- | 
ing the objects of their pleasures and 
amusements ; and this difference sub- 
sists, not only among individuals, sees 
among ages and nations ; almost every 
generation accusing that which imme- 
diately preceded it, of bad taste in 
building, furniture, and dress s and al- 
most every nation, having its peculiar 
modes and ideas of excellence in these 
matters, to which it pertinaciously ad- AFFECTATION. 

heres, till one particular people has ac-|| Affectation is to be always distin 
quired such ascendency in power and || guished from hypocrisy, as being the 
reputation, as to.set, what is called the |jart of counterfeiting those qualities, 
fashion : when this fashion is univer- | which we might, with innocence and 
sally and indiscriminately adopted on ||safety, be known to want. Hypocrisy 
the blind pringiple of imitation, and j\is the necessary burthen of villany, af- 
without any consideration of differences 
in climates, constitution, or habits of 


| from that in which its native loveliness 
consists. Only a few years ago, a beauty 
equipped for conquest, was a heteroge- 
neous combination of incoherent forms, 
which nature could never have united 
in one animal, nor art blended in one 
composition. 
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folly ; the one completes a villain, the 





life; and every one who presumes to | other only finishes a fop. Contempt is 


appear in shapes as remote as possible | 


fectation part of the chosen trappings of 
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e proper punishment of affectation, 










ling [Mi.nd detestation the just consequence of 
Con. MMhypocrisy- Every thing future is to be 
anny Mstimated by a wise man in proportion 
\ an- My the probability of attaining it, and 
Landis value when attained ; and neither 
€po- [pf these considerations will much con- 
shed Mribute to the encouragement of affecta- 





ion. For if the pinnacles of fame be, 
t best, slippery, how unsteady must 
nis footing be who stands on pinnacles 
ithout foundation? If praise be made 
y the inconstancy and maliciousness 
f those who confer it, a blessing which 
o man can promise himself from the 
ost conspicuous merit, and vigorous 
ndustry, how faint must be the hope 
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the Bf gaining it, when the uncertainty is 
the Fnultiplied by the weakness of the pre- 
ral, Bfensions ; he that pursues fame with 
ns ; Must claims, trusts his happiness to the 
hen Mivinds ; but he that endeavours after it, 
ad- Biby false merit, has to fear not only the 
lial B¥iolence of the storm, but the leaks of 
an, [pis vessel. ‘Though he should happen 
08+ Bo keep above water for a time, by the 
ase Bhelp of a soft breeze, and a calm sea; 
(et Mit the first gust, he must inevitably 
ire B@ounder, with this melancholy reflec- 


ion ; that, if he would have been con- 
ent, with his natural station, he might 
ave escaped his calamity. Affectation 
ay probably succeed for a time, and 


wade others, that he really has the qua- 


¢- M@ties which he presumes to boast; but 
Sy e hour will come, when he should 
d @exert them, and then whatever he en- 


byed in praise, he must suffer in re- 
oach. 
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THE PASSIONS. 
Our passions, when under the gui- 


© Bance and controul of reason, may be 
*» Mmompared to those gentle breezes, 
d hose agitations, add a charm to na- 
Y Meure ; but, when let loose, they become 
~ Bpke the storms and whirlwinds which 
. ear up all before them, and scatter ruin 


nd destruction around. 
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man may, by great attention, per-| 
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LEISURE HOURS. NO, 7. 


** Some ne’er advance a judgement of their own, 
But catch the spreading notion of the town.” 


POPE. 


This correct observation, I have been fre- 
quently amused at seeing verified : in short, it 
is sO just a remark, and so applicable to com- 
mon life, that the fact can scarce have escaped 
the notice of any one capable of observation. 
There is a certain class of mankind, who will 
upon no occasion hazard “ a judgement of their 
own,” but with avidity catch at that of the mul- 
titude ; or, in the language of our poet, ‘the 
spreading notion of the town.” This servility, 
every person of sense must necessarily con- 
demn. The freedom of enquiry, is one of the 
highest privileges of the human mind; and 
an opportunity of employing it, should never 
be neglected. It is a test, by which every ob- 
servation, however trivial, should be tried g 
and when candidly and cortectly used, the 
good that must necessarily result from it, will 
infinitely overbalance the trouble incurred by 
its application. ‘ God forbid,” says Bishop 
Watson, ** that the search after truth should 
be discouraged for fear of its consequences ! 
The consequences of truth, may be subversive 
of systems of superstition, but they never can 
be injurious to the rights or well founded ex- 
pectations of the human race.” 


| 
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Eugenius, 
ne pee me 


Men, who act a conspicuous part on the stage 
of life, and who require acertain audacity, and 
self possession to bring their talents into full. 
light; cannot, in my opinion, have too public 
an education; but women, whose loveliest 
charm is the rosy blush of native modesty, 
whose virtues blossom fairest in the vale, 
should never desert their household gods, the 
best protectors of innocence. 
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A wit said of a lady who was just married, 
and who though very ugly, had a great fortune, 
that, “her husband had taken her by the 
weight, and paid nothing for the workman. 
ship.” 
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Two gentlemen standing upon the Jersey 
shore, one of them ambitious of being thought 
a poet, said to the other, “I have made an 
excellent line, but I cant find a fellow to it.”— 
‘¢ Repeat your line,” said the other.— 

“* Here we may see upon the western shore,” 

} ** Add,” said the orher— 
* The town still standing where it stood before.” 
i + ee 

A lady requested a wit to explain the story 
of Balaam and his ass ; adding in jest, she could 
scarcely believe that an ass Seed be so talka- 
tive. ‘“‘Mad.m,” replied he, “your scruples 
may cease when you are informed it was a fee 
i male |” 


j 














THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 


THE SHIPWRECKED MARINER. 


Toss’d on the billows of th’ impetuous sea, 
The sailor strives, in vain, his bark to save ; 
ech his head the forked light’nings 
ee— 
And inountains high appears the foaming 
wave. 
Far in the west has fied the light of day, 
And the dread hue of darkness spreads the 
main : 
No cheering star illumes his cloudless way, 
And fast decends in sheets, the pelting rain. 
The surge and sky in one dread chaos seem ; 
W ak’d are the angry spirits of the deep, 
Which o’er the water’s surface, fiercely skim, 
And rouse the rattling thunder from its sleep. 
In vain the sailor every effort tries, 
He sinks within the black abyss, no more to 
rise ! 
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TO A WEEPING BELLE. 


Say, Laura, what has robb’d thy sou! of rest, 
And caus’d such tumiilis in thy snowy breast ? 
What makes the tear to giisten in those eyes, 
By whose bright lightning many a hero dies ? 
Has some rude noise disturb’d thy dreams too 


| 


“Behold that monster! you behold him hep, 
Cries Cupid, archly smiling at himself 
‘¢ Exhaust your rage,—strike ! punish if you 
dare !” | 
Abash’d and silent at the quick reply, 
A knot of roses serv’d the blushing fair, 
To punish Love for many a heart-felt sigh 
— +a 
SLEEP. 
Tir’d Nature’s fost’ring nurse, 
sleep, 
Whose er dews relieve the burden’d 
soul ; 
O, let me feel thy lenient soft controul, 
And in oblivion kind my senses sleep. 


heart soothing 


| Around my brows thy freshest poppies twine, 








soon, 
Has careless Betty sing’d your golden hair? 
For crosses happen even to the fair. 
Perhaps some weightier cause demands your 
tears, 
And fills your bosom. with forboding fears. 
Has some poor beau, to his confirm’d disgrace, 
Dar’d praise a rival beauty to thy face ? 
Or dost thou like the prince renown’d of old, 
Who after having conquer’d, we are told, 
Did weep because no other worlds were made 
For his ambitious wishes to invade ? 
Do you, like him, possess a troubled mind, 
And Briere that you have conquered all.man- 
kind— ) 
Because creation no new race supplies, 
Of beaux, to feel the power of your eyes ? 
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CUPID TRIUMPHANT. 


Lend me—the troubled Rosalinda cried— 
In pity lend thy shafts, O, mighty Jove ! 

And be the direst of their vengeance tried, 
To crush the temple of insidious love. 

O, where! Alcides—strong as angry fate— 
Where is thy club, or where thy feather’d 

arms ? | 

To wreak my vengeance on the boy I hate, 

And chaége from earth such tumults and 
! alarms ! 
Ah! should the hated monster now appear, 





O’er all my frame thy drowsy mantle throw, 
That Fancy in her gayest tints may shine , 
_ And round me bright her fairy visions gloy 
Friendly restorer of the drooping heart, 
Great Esculapius of the grief worn mind, 
O, generous: Sleep thy magic skill impart ; 
How in thy folds life’s active pulse to bind; 
That to thy aid for shelter I may fly, 
When Grief, with raven wing shrouds ev'r 
joy- 
——a6 Gree 
INDEPENDENCE. 
Supreme enchanting power! from whose ble: 
source, 

The human mind receives its purest joys ; 
*Tis thine to check oppression’s baleful course, 
And émile indignant on ambition’s toys. 

Thy éalm and open eye, alike disdains 
The tyrant’s threats, and the smooth flatter 
er’s art; 
The wealthy sycophant in gilded chains, 
And the fair mask, that hides the recreant 
heart. 


—+ oe 
TO A LADY WITH AN ALMANAG. 
May the smooth hours that form Matilda’s yer fy 
Be mark’d bv pleasure's smile, or pleasure’s 
tear. ; 
In kind atonement of relenting fate, 
Some wish accomplish’d on each moment wal 
And as her eyes these circling leaves survey, 
To note the progress of each blissful day ; 
Ev’n while she fears that bliss too great to las 
Still may the present triumph o’er the past. 
Happy the past, the future yet more blest ; 
To-morrow still victorious o’er the last. 
SC a 

The extreme length of the mock heroic ¢ 
Drinking, and the impossibility of dividing 
has obliged us to decline its insertion ; shoul 
the author think proper, however, to revist 
and shorten it, we shall be happv to publish it 
in its new form.——* The Election” is receiveé 
and will be inserted. | 
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While rage distracts and tears me ffom my- |i ley, opposite Mr. Girard’s Bank-- Where a Let: 
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rea Box is placed for literary communications. 








